We have decided to postpone our description of Gothen- burg, the Gotta Canal, and Christiania in order to include some account of the Norwegian fiords and the Land of the Midnight Sun. A correspondent, who has made excursions to these regions in the Victoria, has written a descriptive sketch of the pleasant holiday thus spent, which cannot fail to interest many readers. This series of articles will be concluded shortly, when it is proposed to publish them in a book form. It is so obviously only the tops of the mountains that meet our eyes, and on landing the idea is carried out by the vegetation on the seashore, which is similar to that found in Switzerland at the height of 3,000 or 4,000 feet above the sea level. The flowers all over the country are exquisitely beautiful, and grow in the greatest profusion.
We landed at Odde at nine a.m., and took carriages, of which there is a variety?the cariole, to hold one; the stolkjar, for two; and the large comfortable carriage with two horses for four persons. We drove up the valley by the side of a rushing river, the windings of which we followed nearly all the way, among huge boulders and overhanging rocks, winding in and out among cloud-capped peaks, passing from time to time great waterfalls, the height and grandeur of which cannot be described. You look out of the window and see the tunnel through which you are to pass well away to the left or right of you, at an apparently impossible angle; and just as you are wondering how the train can ever curl round enough to get in there, you feel a jolting rattle of the loosely-coupled carriages, and find that it is slewing round very comfortably after all. It has a very flexible backbone, or it could never accomplish such gymnastics.
(To be continued.)
